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Living in the Country.

Phe Chilbtren are nont 0 Behosl—=001 89t lere=—=An Invitation
aid  Qrael Disappolotimpat—our Bldest begins bo show
Bymptoms of & Tenler’ Pus
Moslior (ioose—-Litile Pusterlty by the Wayside=A Conse |
ARy—Tha Drowning of Poge Littl Tommy.

We havo s'nt the ehildven to school, Under
the protooting wing of Mra Sparrowgrass, our
two oldest boys passed in snfoty throngh the
narrow channel of orthogeaphy, and wore fairly
Inunctied on the great oosan of reading before n
toacher was thought of. Bub when boya got
into definitions, and words more thun an inch

bills once & quarter.  Our littlo maid, five years
old, most go with thom, too, The hogs stipa-

ted that shie should go, although sha had nev-
e gone bayond B in the nlphabet before. W hen

eame home from the city in tho evening, |
found thom with thoir naw carpat-satohels all
roady for the morning.  There was qujte o hur-
rah ! when I same in. and they swong their
buok-lan psacks over cach little shoulder by a
atrap, and stopped ont with great pride, when 1
snid, “ Well dons, my little soldiers,”” Nuxt
morning we saw the old soldiers marching up
the garden-path to the gate, and then the littlo
procession halted; and tho boys waved their
capd, and ono deur littls toad kissed hor mitten
atus—and then nway they went with such cheer
ful faces. Poorold soldiers! what a long, long
giego you have before you !

Thoank Heaven for thin great priviloge, that
our little ones go to sshool in the country. Not
in the narrow streets of the city ; not over the

sii— Pty —Thi Yolodiva Df]

Thon Teonbd tiss her elieek,
Ur vouture her Sipa b baste

But nuw §only esn reach the rivbon
She thes iwrouud Her wiist.,

vaf my heart !
entiie thy name §
ol Spiek T stind wpoart
suky It aeores fame ¢
When gin book duwn o ie,
Auil th thedel smop of oy o,
! 1 ool s | momething had got homy thigit,
Al wud eliokitg ignlost the slrap.

Chintolatesdea

L passed your gardon and ey,
stlies T
Aol otes tull §
e, bive
ghit, na 1 swung on the gate
d, by iyl olooe
Mow sopn the sweetivess of hosehound dicsy
Hay the bitker keepn on il on,
Lt was quite touching tosee Low solemnly the
old soldiers listonad, when this was being read
to them ; and when I came to thoe linea—

WL Lol aa I soooothiog bt pot o my throut,
Al wivg chioking pgalpot the steap’—

Ivanhoo looked up with gquoestioning eyes, ns if
he would have said, * how did you know
that ¥

It is surprising how soon ehildven—all ehil-
dren—begin to love poetry. That dene old I
dy—Mother Gopse ! what would childhood be
without her! Lot old Mather Gooss pack up
her gatohel and hogane, and a dreary world this
would Lb for babies! No more * Pat-n-cike
' no more ** Here sits the Lord
Mayor; ' no more ** This little pig went to
market; ' nomors ** Jack and Jill,"" going up
the hill after that unfortunate pail of water ;
no mora ‘*One, two, huckle my shoe;' and
# 0ld Mother Hulhbard;"” who bad such an un-
commonly brilliunt dog! and “ Simple Simon,™
who was not so simple ns the pieman thought
he was ; and Jacky Hornor, whose thumb stands
out in ehildhood's memory like Trajan's legend-
ed pillar; and the royal arehitevture of * King
Boggin ;"' and the peepinto court life derived

haker's man;

flinty pavemants; not amid the crush of erowds,

and the din of wheels: but outin the sweet|

woodlands and meadows ; out in the open air,
and under the blue sky—cheered on by the birds |
of spring and sommer, or braced by the stormy
winds of ruder seasons, Learning a thousand
Tessons that city children never learn; getting
nature by heari—and tressuring up in their
little souls the benutiful ptories written in God's |
great picture-book. |

We have gront times now when the old uol-|
diers come home from school in the afterncon. |
The whole hougehold is put under martinl law
until the old soldiers get their rations, Bless |
their white hends, how hungry thoy are. !

Onee
in & while they get pudding by way of o treat. |
Then what chuckling and rubbing of little fists,
and cheers, ns the three white hends touch cach
other over the pan. I think an artist could |
muke a charming pioture of that group of ur-
chins, espeeiully if he painted them in their|
achool-knupsucks,
_Sometimas we get a glimpsa of their minor
brrateidsand - hidged ambitions, ite puny cures,
ita hopes and its disappointments,  The first ul’-‘i
ternoon they returned from school, open flaw |
every sutehel, and out came o littlo hook. .-\!
conduct-book ! There wes G, for good 1~nysi
and R, for reading, and 8. for spelling, and so |
on; and opposite every lettor o good mark.— |
From the carly records in the conduct-books,
the school-mistress must have had an elogant |
timo of it for the fivst fow days, with the old |
goldiers. Then there eamna dark duy ; ond on |
thut afternoon, from the force of circumstinees,
tho old soldiers did not seem to cure sbont show- !
ing up. Every little reluotant hand, howeyer, |
went into its satehel uwpon requisition, and out |
eame the records, It was evident, from o tiny |
lagion of erosses in the hooks, that the mitrees’s |
duties hud beon rither irkeome thut maorning. |
So the small ecolumn wis ordered to deploy in
line of Luttle, and, after o short address, dig-|
missed, without pudding. Tn conséquence, the
old soldiers now getsome good morks every diy.
We begin to observe the first indieations of
love for society growing up with their now ex- |
periences, It is curiousto soe the tiny filaments
of Iriendship putting forth, and winding their
fragile tendrils around their small nequaintance. |
What o little world it is—the little world that
isnllowed to go into the menagerie at hulf prics!
Hue it not ite joys and its gricfs; it cnresand |
its movtifiostions; its nepicitions and its des-
pairg! Ong ddy the old soldiers came home in
high feather, with o note.  An invitation to o
party, ** Master Millat's compliments, and
would be buppy to see the Masters and Miss
Sparrowgross g tea, on Saturday afternoon,”
What a hurrd®®? there was, when the note was
rond 3 ond how the round eyes glistonod with
anticipation ; and Low their checks glowed with
the run they had hud. Notan inchofl the way
from school had they walked, with that great
note, There was much chuckling over their
dinner, too ; and we observed the glow never
loft their cheaks, even aftor thoy wore in bod
and had been nsleep for hours, Then all their
buest clothes hiad to be taken out of tho drawer
and brushed; and the best collurs laid out;
and o smull silk apron, with profuse ribbons,
improvised for our ljgtle maid ; and o great-to
do generally. Next morning I loft them, us 1
had to go to the ety ; but the day was bright
and beautiful. At noon, the sky grew cloudy.
At two o'clock, it commenced rining, At
three, it rained steadily.  When Ireached bomo
in the evnning.t. ware all in bed aguin; and
I lonrned thoy had man. preventad gaing to the
party on nocount of the weather, “Thoy had
been dreadfully disappointed,” Mrs. Sparrow-
gross suid | so we tovk o lamp and went up te
buve w lookat them.  Thersthoy luy—thq liopo-
ful roses of yesterduy, ail fuded ; and one poot
old soldier was sobbing in his slecp,

Wi begin to think our cldest is nourishing a
gocreh  pussion, under his bell-buttons.  1lo hus
bosn soen brushing his haie more thun once,
lately ; and, not long since, the two youngost
came home orying, without him. Upon inves-
tigation, we found onr eldest had gone off with
a sehool girl twics Kie size; and, when he re-
turned, ho said he had only gone howe with Her,
because she promised to put some bay ran on
his hair. 1T bas even had the nudacity to ask

oourse 1 gomplied.

TO MY Bl SWEKTHEART .

My love has long heown curls,
And blug lorgel-me=-noL cyos §
Bhie's the bauty of all the Zitle—

Put T wlihi I was twlon iny Wles ;

from the wonderful **Song of Sixpence ;' —
what would that dear little hall~price world do
without them ! Sometimes, too, the melodious

| procepts of that kind old Indy savea hostof

rigid moral Ipssons—<*Toll tale tit,"" and
4 Crosa-pateh; draw the lateh," are better than
{twenty household sermons.  And then those

{ golden lagends ; ** Bobby Shaftoe wont to sen ;™

and *¢ Little Migs Muffitt, who sat on o taffis ;"'
and the charming moon-story of Little Bo Peep
with her shadowless sheop; and tho capital

| mateh Jack Sprat mide, when he got his wife ;

wnd the wisdom of that grent moxim of Mother

Goose—
W Birds of a feather Book together.

What coulid replace these, should the prico-
less volume ba closed upon ehildhood forever !
When wi think of the great world, nnd its
gluborate amusements—its balls and its con-
certs; its theatres and its opera-houses; ils
costly dinners, and toilsowe grand parties; its
clanging pisnos, and its roaring convivial songs;
its carved turniture, splendid dinmonds, rouge,
and gilding ; fits hollow etiquotte, and its sickly
sentimentalities, what o poor miserahle show it
makes beside little Posterity, with its toils and
plonsures ; it sutehel, und seraps of song, sit-
ting by its slender pothway, and watehing with
great cyes the duzsling pageant passing by.—
Little Posterity ! Sitting in judgment by the
wayside, and only waiting for s fow years to
close, bufore it brings in its solemn yerdict.
What delicate percoptions ehildren have, liva-
Iy spmpathies, quick-cyed penetration. How
they shrink from hypocrisy, Jet it speak with
ever 80 s0ft a voice : and open their little chub.
by arms, when goodness steps into the room,—
What o sad-faced group in was that stood upon
our bunk, the day little Tommy wae drowned,
Thero is s smooth sand beach in front of our
houso, o small dock, and a boat-house, The
ruil-voad tenck is laid between the bunk and the
beagli, sothat you can look out ol the car
windows anid see the river, and the palisades,
the sloops, the beach, and the hoat-house.—
One summer afternoon, ps the train flew by the
cottage, (for the stationis beyond it o shord
walk), I obgorved quite s concourse of peopleon
ano side of the track—on the dock—and down
hy the wutee's edge.  So when the cars stopped,
[ hurried back over the ground I had jost puased
and on my way met & man who told me u little
boy wus drowned in tho water in [ront of
my house, What o desperate race Sparrow-

grass ran that day. with the imagoe of each of |

his children suecessively drowned, passing thro'
his mind with the vapidity of lightning flashes !
When I got in the crowd of peopls, [ saw n poor
womun lying lifeless in the arms of two other
wonien ; some wers bathiog her forchead, some
wore chafing her hands, and just then I heard
some one say, ** It is Lis mother poor thing."
How cruel it was in me to whispor ** Thunk
God " but eould I help it? To rush up the
bank, to get the hoat-house oy, to throw open
the ontside doors, and swing out the davits, wos
but an instant’'s work ; and then down went
the boat from the blooks, and o volunteor orew
had pushed her off in o moment. Then thoy
slowly rowed ler down the rivar, close in shora ;
for the tile was falling, and every now and then
tho iron boat-hook sank nndor water on its or-
rand of merey, Meanwhile we lushed hooks to
other poles, and along the beach, and on the
dock, & ntmber of men were husy searching for
thio body. At last there was a suhdued shout—
it came from the river, o littlesoutl of the boat-
houss—and the men dropped the poleson the
doclk, and on the beaoh, and randown that way,
and we saw o little white objeot glisten in the
arws of the hont-mon, and then it was luid ten-
derly, faeo downward, on the grass that grew
on the parapet of the rail-way. Poor little
fellow! [le had been bathing on the beach, and
had ventared out beyond his depth in the viver.

t wus too lnte to recall that little spirit—that
slondar breath had bubbled vp through the wa-
ter ball wn hour lefore. The poor people
wrapped up the ting white desth in n warm
shiawl ; und one stout fallow took it-in hisarms,
and eartied it softly along the iron road, follow-
ed by the concourss of people.

When I eame up ou the bank again, T thaok-
od God, for the geoup of smull, sad fces T found
there—partly for their wifoty—purtly for their
sympathy, And we observed that afternoon,
how quist nnd orderly the yaung onew were ; al-
though the sun went down in splendid clouds,
nnd the river wns luahed with orimson, und the

birds sang us thoy wers wont o sing, and the

seemed to be onconsciously guy over the melan-
choly cusunliy ; you our little ones wero true to
themselvee, and to humanity., They bad turn-
ed over dn important page in Jife, and they were
profiting by the lesson.

I ——

Dr. Kane.
A BRETCI, 8Y DR, WILLIAM ELDER,
Wagsnman's lifo is heroie, and his name hoa
passed into history, the world wants to knew

dogs sported ncroes the grass, and all n'.slureylmn!' distinguished officers to O

whom were Mujor Geoeral Gaona, &

Puebls ; his son, Maximilianm,

Torejon, who command the brilling

horee at Buenh Vista. The surp

al, but the Spy company had the:

the ground. At the first instant @

ery, und before the raseals [ully ediprohended
thofr involvement, the Doctor should in Span-
ish, * Brivo! the cupital udrentu{e, Colanel,
from your line for the charga!™ '4,"‘1 down

him personally, intimately, The ** grave and
rovorend chropieler,” possing over his begin-
nings, prosonts him abroptly in his full-grown |
greatness; men ronder the ndmiration eurnutl.:
but the sympathetio emulationwakened is con-
cerned to know how he got into his maturity of
excellince. This egriosity ig not an idleness of
the floey, bubt o personal interest in the fucts
thut kprings out of those aspirations which pal

in him—what happened to dovelop it? ** Some :
men uro born great ;. somo have greatness thrust
upon thew,” How came this mun by it!

History provokes us with sueh questions as
those: Biography answors them.

Dootor Elisha Kent Kane is not quite thirky-
four yoears old, yet lie has done mora than oir-
camnavigato the globe ; he has visited and tra-
versed Indin, Afrien, Europe, South Americ,
the islan(ls of the pucifie, und twice penetrated
the Aretio region to the highest Intitods attained
by civilizad man, e has enconntered the ex-
tremest perils of son and land, in every climate
ol the globe; he bas digoharged in turn the
soverest duties of the soldier and the seamun ;
abtached to the United Statos Nuvy as a surgoon,
he is, novertheless, engaged at one time in the |
coast survey of tho tropicdl veetn, and ina
month or two, we find hine oxploring the frigid
zone ; and all the while that his personal expo-
riences had the churacter of romantie adventure,
hie waa pushing thom in the spirit of seientific |
and philanthropio entorprise.

As o hay, his instinotive beat impelled him
to the indulgence and enjoyment of such adven-
tures a8 wore beat fitted to train him for the
worlk hofore him,  is colloginw studios suffored |
some postponement while his physical qualities |
pressed for their necessary training and disci.
pline, Tt was almost in the spirit of trusnoy
that he explored the Blue Meuntaing of Vie-
ginin, a8 a student of geology, under the gui-
dance of Profeesor Rodgoers, und oultivated, at
oneo, his hardihood of vital ssorey and those |
elements of’ natural soience which were to qual-

physical geography. But, in due time he re- |
turncd to the pursuit of literatare, und nehicved

which it hus served since.  Tle graduated at the |
Univorsity of Pennsylvania—first, in itacollegi-
ate, and afterwards, in its medionl, department.
His special relilises in study indicated his nuta-
rol draft : cliemistey und surgery ; natural sei-
enee in its most intimate converse with sub-
stance, and the romedinl art in ite most heroie

function,  He went out from his Alma Mater o
good classical seholar, a good chomist, mine- |
ralogist, astronomer, and surgeon.  But he
Incked, or thought he lncked, robustness of
frame and soundness of haulth.  Te policited un|
appointwent in the navy, and upon his admis.
sion, demunded aotive serviee. o was appoin-
ted upon thediplomntic staff 08 surgeon to the
first Awmeriean Embasey to China. This position
gove him oppovtunity to explore the Philippine
Islands, which he effected mainly on foot. Heo

| was the frst man who descended into the crater |
of Toel; lowered more than o hundred foot by

a bamboo rope from the overbaoging oliff, awd
elambering down some seven-hundred more |
through the scorim, he made a topograplical |
sketeh of the interior of this great voleano, col-
lected a bottle of surphuroos acid from the very
moith of the evater ; and, although he wos
drawn up almost senseloss, Lo brought with
him his portrait of this hideous cavern, and the
specimens which it afforded.

Butore he returned  from this brip, he had as-
cended the Himaliyas, and triangulated Gresce,
on foot ; he had visited Ceylon, the Upper Nile,
and all the mythologio region of Egypt ; trav-
ersing the route, and making the acquaintance
of the ledrned Lepsius, who was then proseou-
ting his archmologicnl ressarches.

At home again, when the Mexican war brolke
out, he nsked to be removed [rom the Philudel-
phin Navy Yard to the ficld of o more conge-
linl gervice ; but the government sent him to
the Coust of Afviea. Hers ho visited the slave
fuctories, from Cupe Mount to the river Boun ¥,
and through the infmous Dr. Souza, ot de-
oess to the baracoons of Dihome v, and contrao-
tad, hesides, the Coust Fover, from the offects
of which he has never entirely recovered.

From Afries he returned befora the eloss of
the Mexican war, and bolieving that his con-
stitation was broken, and his health rapidly
going, he called upon President Polk, and do-
manded an opportunity for service that might
crowd tho little romoant of his life with
uchievements in koeping with his ambition ; the
President, jost then ewbarrassed by o tempo-
rary non-interoourse with General Soott, oliur-
god the Dootor with dv-.qput.chm to the Genersl,
of great moment and urgency, which must be
carried through & region ocoupiod by the enemy.
Thig emlassy wue marked by sn advouture so
romantic, and o illusteative of the man, that
we are tempted to detoil it,

On his way to the Gulf he sscured o horse in
Kenticky, such as & knight orvant would have
chosen [or the companion and shaver of his ud-
vontures. Landed at Vera Cruz, he asked for
an escorh to convey him to the eapital, bnt the
officer in command liad no troopers to spure—ho
must winib, or he must nooept, inatead, o band
of rufian Moxicans, calld the Spy Company,
who had teken to the business of treason and
trickery for o livelibood. Ie aceepted them,
and went forward. Near Pushla his troop on-

countered o body of Mexicaos escortiog a num-

ily him for his after services in the fleld of | oners!

they went upon the enemy; Kona and his
gallant Kentutky charger ahead.. Snderstand-
ing the principle that sondp syyBlowscandle
through o plank, and that 'mg oagleslom of o
body inits weight multiplie! ™% velocity, he
dushed through the opposing .~ §nd turning
to engage after breaking theie ERwlio found
himsolf’ fairly surrountod, «a jrlingn-
omy giving him their speoisl at

flooved hisman ; aud whepling suddenly, the
Doctor gave the other saword wound, which

Injopened the external ilie artery, and put hin
it within my reach also? and, Ly what means? | hors do combat, Thia subject of the Duotor's

military surgery wus the young Maximilian.—
Tho brigf melee terminated with a ery from the
Mexionns, ** We surrender,”  Two of the ofi-
cors mado o dash for an eseape, the Doctor pur-
When
hie vebvened, e found lis roffians preparing to

sued them, but soon gave up tho ehags,

| mugsaere the prisoners,  As he i,;leUll"i] st

the young officer whom he bnd wounded, he
heard  him ory, ** Senor, save my father.” A
group ol the guerrilla guards wers dusling
upon the Moxienns, huddled togother, with
their lances in rest. He threw himsell hefore
thom—one of them transbxed Lis horse, snother
gave hima severe wound in the groin. He
Killed the fivst-licutenant, wounded the gecond.
lisutenant, and blew a part of the colonel’s
beard off with thelast eharge of his six-shooter ;
then grappling with him, snd using his fists, he
brought the party to terms.  The lives'of the
prisoners were savid, and tho Doctor peoeived
their swords.  As soon a8 General Gaonw could
reach his gon, who lay ot a little distance from
tho seena of the lusk stragele, the Dogtor found
him sitting by him, rocviving his lost adisny,—
Shilting the salilier and resuming the surgeon,
he seoured the artery, and put the wounded
man in eondition to tmvel. The awmbulunce
got up for the oceasion, contained at oneo the
wounded Maximilian, the woundad seaond Jisu-
tenant, and the moan et had' prepiesd them
for dlow teaveling, limsell on hislitter, from
the lince wound roeeived in defunce of lis pris-
When they reached Puebla, the Doe-
tor's would prevent the worst in the party.—
Fle wos tuken to the government liouse, but the

the usual honors, ns well as thongh hia college |old Goneral, in gratitude for his'gonerous ser-
studios had Twifferell no’ divirsion—his muscles|viees, Sad i senzoyul - to) Lis awn hioase, —
and nerves wore edvented, and his brain lost | General Childs, Americin commander ng Puebla,
nothing hy the indirectnoss of its development, | heaving of the generosity of his prisoner, dis-
but was rather corroborated for all the uses | charged bim without muking any terms, and

the old General bocame the prineipal nuvas of
bis captor and benefuctor, dividing his atten,
tions between him and his son, who loy wounded
in dn adjoiving room, Thi# illness of our hero
wag long and doulitlul, and Le was roported
doadd to bis friends at home.

. When he recovered and retorned, ba wis om-
ployed in the Coast Survey.  While engajeed in
this servie, the government by its corrospond-
ence with Lady Frarklin hecome comnittod for
wh gttompt ab the veseue of Nie Johin and Lie ill-
starred companionsin Avetio digoovery, Noth-
ing could be botter addrossed to the Doctor's
governing sentiments than this adventore.  The
enterprise of Sie John van exnetly in the curront

of onoof his own onthusiasms—the sepvice of

natural seionee eombined with heroic perzonal
effort; and, added to this, that sort of putri-
otism whiclh oharges ftsoll with its own full
share in the execution of national engagemoents
of honor; and 'besides this cordinl assuinption
of his country’s debts and duties, there was no
little foree in the appenl of o noblo briye spiri-
teil woman to the chivalry of the Amcrican
Nuvy.

He wag ** bathing in the teapid waters of the
Gulf of Mexico, on the 12th of May, 1850,"
whon bo received his telegraphic ordor to pro-

|eeed forthwith to New York, for duty upon the

Arotio expedition.  Inninodays from that dute
ho was heyond the limits.of the Upited States
on his dismul voyage to the Nerth Pole. Of
thiy firet American expedition, as is well known
to the publio, he was the surgeon, the naturalist,
oud the historian. [t retorn :.l disappointad of
its main object, after o winter in the regions of
eternal ice und o ifteen months' shepnen,

Searcely ullowing bhimsell n day to recover
from the hardships of this cruise, he set on oot
tho stcond attewpt, from which he husroturned,
after verifying hy actunl observation the long
questioned existonce of an open sea beyond the
latitude of 829, and beyond the temperiture,
also, of 1007 helow tho freizing point, His
« Porsonal Narative," publishedin 1853, re-
oounts the sdventures of the first vaynge, and
discovers hig diversified qualifications for such
aun enterprise,

The lnst voyage occupied two winters in the
highest latitudes, and two years and o half of
unintermitted labar, with tho risks and respon-

gibilities nutendant. He i8 now preparing tho

history for publication, But this part of it
which best reports his own' personal agenoy,

and would most jostly present the man to the

ronder, will of conmse beawppressed.  We would
gludly supply it, but asyot this is impossible to
s, His journul is private property the extracts
which we may expect will be only too shy of

egotism, and  his companions lave not spoken

yot, ns som day they will speak, of his eondnet
throtighout tho terrible stringglos whish togoth-
or they endured,

To form anything like anadequate petimnto of
this last achievoment, it is to ba rocollegted that
his whole company amon nted to hat twenty
men, ard thatof this corpa or erew he was the

pommandar, in naval phirase ; sod when we aro

apprised thab Bissportlolio of seenery, skotohed
on the spot in pencil, and in witer colors kept
fMuid overa spirit-lamnp, awounts o over three
hundpad sketohos, wo bave o hint of the extent
and variety of the offices ho filled on thisvoy-

-
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tge. Ifo was in fact the surgeon, sailing-mas-
ter, astronomer and naturalist, o8 well as o
tain and leader of the expedition,

This man of all work, and degporate darving
nnd succesaful doing, is in height about five fey
soven inches ; in weight, say ove hundred and
thirty pounds o so, if liealth and rest would
hat give him leavo to Al up hisnatural measure,
His eomplexion is fair, his hair brown, and his
oyes durk gray, with a hawk look. He is a bun.
ter by every giltand grace and instinet that
mnkes up the ehorncter; an excollont shot, snd
& brilliont horsemsn,  He has eseaped with
whole bones from ull his adventures, but he hus
saviral wounds: whioh are troublesome ; and
with such gonoral bealth™ ns his, most men

dwn.  One of ilised man to atand in latitudo 82° 300 ap
every man apon the fulfillment of his own des- | these was disposed of in an infiné by rearing | guse upon the open Polar Sen—to reach the
tiny, How came this man to excol—what wos his horse, who, with o How of bia fore foot, |northernmost point ® lund on the glohe—to

| peolined himself upon his couch, and dil not

lpext day he ealled her to him, and regquested

would call themselves invalids, and live on fur-
lough from all the notive duties of life ; yet he
has won the distinotion of being the first cive

{report the lowest temperature over endured—
the hoaviest sledge journeys over performed—
ol the wildest 1ife that eivilized man lis sue-
cesslully undergone ; and o return after all to

llrell the story of bis udventures,

The seoret spring of all this cnergy is in his
religibus enthusinsm—discovered alike in the
generous spivitol his ndventuresin - pursuit of
seienow 5 in lis onthusinstio tinlulil,j to duty, and
in his heroie muintenance of the point of honox

Uin all lis fntercourss with men,
| In Lis department therve ia that mixturs of
shyness and frunkness, simplicity and fustidious-
neas, sundwichad rathor than blended, which

muarks the mun of geniug, and the monk of ins |
dusiry, 1lo soems confident sn himaelf but not

{of limsolf. His manner is remarkable for
eelerity of movement, alart attentivences, guiock-

lll-.‘ef.'l ol comprohension, vapidity of ubterance
and sontentions companions of dictation, which
avigs froma habitoal watehfolness aguinst the
betrayal of hisown enthusinsms. e seems to

aver my friends chose, they could come and feast
with mé when I was woll, and I do not wish
thosa who have nover eaten with me in my enb-
in, toMArfeit at my funeral fonst.

When he had finished, ho laid himsolf again
upon the couch, and did not riso agiin. He
lived several days, but was most of the time in
a skupor, or else dolirions. He often naked for
Mr. Harris, the missionary, and altérwords
wonld unconseiously mutter, * 1 do not hate
him ; ho thinks [ hate him, but [ do not. 1
would not burt him."” The missionary was
sent for repeatedly, but did sot retarn till he
was dead.  Whon the messengor told hin M.
Harris hind not come, he roplind,  Very well.
The Grent Spirit will order it as Iis sses hest,
whether I have un opportunity to speak with
Lim."  Again he would murmur, ** He ancused

body, 'This was very true, and [ wish to rapent
and make satisfiotion.”

Whether it wins Me, Hareie that ho reforred
to all the time he was talking in this wiy could
not be aseertuined, aas he did not seem to coms
prehiend if soy diroct question was put th him ;
but fram his romarks, and his known enmity to
hit, this was the oatueal supposition.  Some-
times he would think he saw some of Lis old
companions about him, aod exeluim, + Thero is
Farmer's Brother ; why dovs he trouble me—
why does he stand there looking at ma! ' then
he would sink agein into a stupot.

The wife and daughter wero the only ones to
whom bio spoke pavting words, or give o part-
ing blessing ; but ns lis last hour drew nigh,
his fumily all gathered aronnd him, and mwourn-
ful it wis to think that the ehildron wore not
his own—Hhis wore ull slespiog in the little
churehyard where ha wis soon to bis Jaid ; thoy
were his step-childran—the cbildeen of his fu~
vorite wile,

Qule of being a suake, and trying to bite some-

Thess e hnd always loved and elerished,
and they loved and honored him, for this their
mother had tavght them. The wife sat by his

[ Fear that he is boring you, andis always dis- | pillow, dnd rested her Lhand upin his head, AL
covering [iis unwillingness < to sit’" for your  his feot stood the two sons, who are now sged
Imimir.aliuu. Il you question him about the |and Christian men, aod by his side the little
handsome offieit) aoknowledgments of iy ser- | ziel, whose little hund pestid upon bis withered

(viegs by tho Beitish and Amoeriosn govarnments, | and teembling pilin.
[or in any way endeavor toturn him upon his | .- Where is the missionary!

own gullant achievements, he hurries you uwiy
from the snbijret to some point of seientilic in- |
tovest whieh he prosumes will mors eoneern and

angigee  yoursell;  or he says or he dons some- !
thing that makes yon think he is oconpied with

lis own inferiority in some mubter which your

orversation presonts to hini, Oune is obliged to
struggle: with him to maintdin the tons of re-

gpect whieh his character and achisvewmeonts des
gorno; and when the interview is neyer, o fuel-
ing of disappointment remuing for the failure
in your efforts to ransack the man us you wish-
o, and to rénder the tribute which you owed
liim,

Weo wish we conld ba sure that he will not,
in his fortheaming work, give us the dima
without itg hero; or we wish the expedition
and its Liero had o chronicler as worthy as he
would be were o not the principul character
in the story.

D¢, Kane's Narrative of the Expedition, now
prepuring, and in process of publigation by
Messes Childs & Paterson of Philadelphin, will
pmbrace the important disooveriea mude in the
froven reggion far beyond the reach of all the
pradecssors of the Amorican exploring [mrfy.
ute] these perilous adventares, erowded with
romantic incidents, whichi, in the lunguage of
fhe Secrotary of the Navy, *‘not only excite
our wonder, but horrow a novel grandeur from
the truly benevolent constitutions which animan-
ted und nerved lim to his task.'—Grakam’s
Magazine, Fb., 1856, :

Trom TAttell's Livig Age
Death of Red Jacket.

Ho was taken suddenly ill in the Council
Houss, of cholera morbus, where he bind gone
thit day dregsed with more than ordinary care,
with all his gay apporel sod ornaments. When
ho returnad ho said to his wife, © Dam sick; I
oould not stay il the Counell had finished, I
shall never recover.'’ Il then took off all his
rich eostumo, and luid Tt carefully away; he

rise again till morning, or speak except to an-
swer some slight question. Ilis: wifo prepared
him medicine, whicl ho patiently took, but
gaid; 1t will do no good ; Ishall die,” The

her and the little givl he loved so much to sit
beside him, and listen to his parting words,

« 1 am going to die,” ho gaid.  ** T ghall ney-
or lenve the house again alive. I wish to thunk

| quost noone oould  divips

you for your kindness to me.  You have leved
me, You hove always prepared my food, and
taken earo of my clothes, and heon pationt with
mo. Lam sorry [ evor troatod you umkindly.
I am serry Lleft you bociuss of your new re-
ligion, and nm convineed that it is o good reli-
gion, and hns mads you s better woman, and
wish you to persevers init. 1 shouold like to
have lived o little longer for your sake. 1
meant to build you a new house nod make you
more comfortable, bt it is now too late. Dat
Lhope my daughter will remember what I have
g0 often told her—not to go in the stroets with
gtrangors, or ussooinke with improper persons.
Sho must stay with her mother, and grow up o
respectuble woman.

 When Iam dead it will bo noised abroad
through all the world—they will hear of it
neross the great waters, and say, * Red Juoket,
the great orator, jsdend.” And white men will
come and ask for my body. They will wish to
bury mo. But donot let them take me, Clothe
me in my simplest dross—puton my loggins
and my moocasius, and hang the cross whiuh-!
hive worn o long around iy neck, snd let it
lie upon my bosom. Then bury me among my
people. Nuither do 1 wish to be I.mm-d with
Pégan ritea. T wigh the ceramonios to b ns
you like, pocording to the customs f’f JOur new
peliggion, il you chooso. Yourministor says the
doad will vise. Perhaps thoy will. If thoy do,
[ wish torise with wy old comrades. I do not
wish to rise smong poale faoos. I wish to be
gurssunded by red men. Do not mnke & feast
nocording to the oustome of the Indians, When-

His lnst words wore still,
and then he
clnspaed tho child to his hosom, while she sobihed
in anguish—her cars canghs his hurried hreath-
ing—hia arma relaxed their hold—she looked
up, and he wis gone.

Ho had reguested thatn viel of cold witer
miglit be placed in his hand when Lo wis pre-
pared for the borial, hut the ronson of tho re-
It whs eomplied
with, however, and all Big winhes steietly bheed-
ed, The funersl took pluoce in the little wission
chureh, with approprinte, but the most simple
coremonies; and he wos hoaried in the Littl®
mission burging-ground, at the gateway of what
was onea an old fort—around him his own peo-
ple—nged mén, sachems, chiels and wurriors,
and little elildren.

Axgepors or Wasuniyaroy.—0n a certain oc-
easion, Gen, Wasliington invited & number of
his fillow officers to dine with him.  While at
tho tabile, one ol thom utteral The
General dropped his knifieand fork in a moment,
und in his deap undertong, and with character-
fatie dignity and deliberation, anid ; ** T though®
thint we all supposed ourselvos gentlemen.” He
then resomed his knife and fork, aud went on
ns hafore, The remark struck like an electrio
ahoek, and, ug was intendod, did exesution, as

un u‘ll]l

his remarks insnch cases wore very apt to do.
Aftor dinner, the officer reforred to vemarked to
his companion that if the General had struck
Bim oyer the head with his sword, he could have
barne it, hut the home theust whivh he gave
hiu wis too much, 1t was too mueh for @ gen-
It i2 to he ||-l]ll'l| thut it will be too
much for any one who protends to he a gontle-
1n,

tloman.

Darietn,

The Tennessee Crhost,

Seeing in & late Post anotice of the celebruted
4 Ooaklane Ghost,” of Landon, T am reminded
of another ghost of which 1 have not before
thought for years, that made a greal noise and
It
wiude its appentanee in Robertson county, Tenn.,
some thirty yeurs ago, orupwards, at the house
of an old Mr. Bell. Hoenoe 1 call it the ¥ Ten-
nessoe Glhost,” or perhaps| had better eall it the
0 Bell Ghost,” as it seemed 1o have visited his
house on acoount of a daughter he hind familiar-
ly called, * Miss Hetsey Bell.' It wasin the
form of a voloe spoaking in different parts of the

house.

oreted o tremendous excitoment ut the time,

It generally, as glosts are wont o do,
manifosted itse!l ouly in the night { and, if Tam
not mistaken, the lights Lad all o be put out
before it wonld speak. Tt would be heard eome.
times in ona part of the hovse, and sometimes
in another; moving about from the floor, ander
the floor, and the walls, to the beds. open space
in the midst of the house, the rof, &e, The
ghost weuld eonversa freely with persons ; und
such wus the excilement it ereatod, that the
houss was constantly thronged with perrons from
all parts of the countey—soining even fifty miles
or more tohear it.  When asked hov long it was
guing to remain, it would roply, “ Until Joshus
Gardoee and Bewsey Bell get married.”” Now
Mr. Gardner was a very likely young man, who
resided in the neighborhood, sod with whom the
writer of thissubsequently heeame well asquiint-
od. Such wasthe numberof people who throng-
ad {he house, night after pight, that they came
near eating old Mr. Bell, out of ** housa and
home.**

But the thing could not «lways last ; thespell
of onehantment swas destined to be broken. It
turned out that Miss Detsey Bell was a ventrilo-
quist—had, from some clicumstance, hucome
awaro of the possession of such powers ~had
fllan in love with Me, Gurdnor, stil wished him
to marey her—and bad fillen wpon this plan to
bring about o matcimonul union.  But Joshun
Gurdnerand Botsey Bell npver warmiod § and the
ghost ut length ** vanishied iote wie,” 18 8 gen-
erally the end of all ghosts. There are num-
bors now livine, in Robertson county, Tenn,

and elsowhere, who heard this ghast, and wera
well aoquainted with the clroumstances.— Satur-
day Ez'rumg Post,

A Colorgd Discourse.

My tex’, bruderen and sisterin, will bo foun*

in do fus’ chapter ob Genesis, and de twenty-
seban verse ;

" 8o de Lor make man jos® lics Bens'l,"
Now my bruderen, you ses that in de beginoin'
ob de world, de Lor’ make Adam. I tole you
how he make him; he make him out ob eclay,
an' he sot him on g board, an” he leok him,
an® he say * Furseate ;* an’ when be got dry, he
brothe in 'im the breff ob life. He put 'imin
de garden ob Eden, an® he sot *jmpin one corper:
ale de lot, an” be tole "im to eft sl de :nppkl‘,
‘copton’ dem fn de middlo ob de orchard ; dem
he wanted for de winter apples.  Byme-by Adam
he got logesome, 8o de Lor! make Ebe. 1 tole
you how b make her. He gib Adam lodoom,
till he gor abnnu' I]‘I."!‘ﬂp‘; don he googen rilr sub
he side, snd muke Ebe: an' he sot Ebe in de
cornet ol de gaeden ; an' he tle her to eat all
de apples, 'cepien’ dem in de middle ob de
orchurd ; dem he want for winter-apples, Waun
duy de Lor’ o out  bisitin": de debbil come 'long;
ho dress hissell in de gkin ob de snnke, an' he

find Ibe ; an' ho tole her: * o !

why for you
noeat de apples in de middle ob do orchard T
But
de debbil say : * 1 tole you for {0 et dom, case
deys de best apples in de orehard.” So Ebo eat
do apple, sn’ gib Adam a bite ; an’ de debbil go
awny.
de winter-apples; an’ he eall Adam! you Ad-
am?!  Adam he lay low :
tYou Adam!' * Hea!

* Wihio stole de winter-apples ! * Adum tole 'im
lhe don's know—Ebs, ha expec’! Sodo Lor'
eall: ‘Fue! Ebe she sy low s de Tor eall
agiin 3 *You Ehe |' Tho say : * Hea Lot", De
Lo’ sy © Who stole do winter-upples! * Ebe
tole "im she don’t know—Adam she expee’! So

Ebe suy : * Dem de Lor's winter apples!

Byme-by de Lor” gome home, an’ he ruiss

So da Lot eall 1eain:

Lor,' an'de Lor' say;

| de Lor® eoteh *em bofl, an' be trow dem ebor de
fariee, an’ he tole dem, * Go worlc for your fibin
| —Knickerbocker.

ne

The following incident we find i Knicker-
boeker fur |"|.'|a|".1.'lr_'.' x
w(ur little four-year old boy is o practical-
wniilgamationist.  Going out the uther miarning
for our daily teamp over the hills, we found him
playing with a litle colored boy ol his own age,
ns huppy as o k. We gave Wima kiss, and
| Wos - purssing on, when he said, pomting to the
Hele blaek boy, with a sorpowlul expression, a8
if e had |lul:l‘l nealectad or overlooked, * Fader,
I kiss Amgy !® His eolored friend was “purging
thick amliee’ st the lime, und the request struck
us foreibly 48 ohe not to be complied with, No
though he had * washed him in snow-wter, and
made hig fuos never 8o elean,’ we don't think we
could have *done thedeed !’ So we passad on,
musingly, thinking alone of the frank and ingen®
weus symputhies of ehildeen.”

Love Asoxg the Tumis—A young min
desperataly in loye with & girl at Stuncho, ea-
gerly sought to mucry her, but his proposale
wora rejoctod.

In conseqiencs of his disap-
il..ﬁmmvml liet hnul_lht some Illli?-ull and ih‘!{lru\iﬂl]
himsell, The Turkish pu]i:'l: instantly rrested
the fathier of the young woman, as the cause, by
[implication, of the young man’s death, under the
fifth spocies of homicide: he hecame, theretors,
amenable for this act of suicide,  When the caze
etvme hefore the mngistrate, it was urged litaral-
Iy, by the ncouscrs, thit it he, the actused, had
not 4 daughter, the decensed would not hive fal
len in love, conssquently, he would not Have been
disappointed, and hud not died.  Upon all these
counts, he was muleted to pay the price of the
voung wan's lifa; which was fxed at eighty
iri-i&ll’l.'h. and wig secordingly exacted.

Wacaisn Coarrars.—The Fuirmount Ver
ginian savs the Rev. Henry Clay Dean, the
|.1resmul. Chapluin tothe United States Sanate, wus
some years ago, & resident of North-Westorn
\"I.li.;l'l.ll'h While preaching one day ata church
situated a fow miles from Fairmount he was an-
noyed by the inattention of his congregition, ns
manifested in turning their heads to see every
body that eumo tn. ¢ Brethen.™ said he, it is
\'-,-T';,' difficult to preach, when thus interrupted.
Now, do you listen to me, and [ will tell you the
name of every man us he enters the church.”
Of course this remark atirneted universal atlen-
tion. Presently some one entered. ¢ Brother
Willinm Sutterfield ! called out the preacher,
while that * brother*’ was ustonished beyond
tneasure, and endeavored in vain 10 goess what
whe the matter, Another person came in—
i+ Brother Joseph Miller!" bawled out the
predoher, with a like result; and 8o parhaps, in
After o while the congregation

sther cnses,
wore nmized at hearing the preacher cull out, in
aloud voiee—<* A little ofd man, witha lue
poat and white hat on! Don't know who he
is!  You may look for yourselves!"

A Goop Riasox.—A country pedagogue had
two puplls, to ono of whom he was very p‘a.rtm?,
and 1o the other very severs. One mormning it
happened that these hoys were very Inte, and
were oalled to give an aecount of it.

i You must huve hetird the bell, boys; why
did you not come 2

ot Ploase, sir,"’ said the favorita, “ T wasa
dreamin’ that I was goin® to Culifornia, and 1
thought the school bell was the steamboat bell I
was goin’in.”’

i Vary well,”" said the master, glad of a pre
toxt to excuss his favorite—and now, air,"" turn-
frigr 1o the othor lad, * what have you got to
say ! "

o Plagse, sir, plense,” snid the puzaled boy,
0 1, I was waitin® to see Tom off ! ’

1

v Colanel Watson is a fino looking man, isn’t
het? suid n friend 0 wo lately. © Yes," 1
roplied. **T was taken fur him the other day, "'
continued ny feiend,  * You ! suid I, * why,
you nre as ogly as sinl’ | Jon't care for
i!ml‘ 1 wos taken for him once; 1 indssed his
bill, and | was taken for him by the bulifl. "

PrevorpER To A cnown.—A lady's bennet,




